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Roger Clark 
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HE HISTORY OF A REGIMENT TELLS A LOT—THE VICTORIES, THE DEFEATS, THE 
HEROES SOMETIMES EVEN THE DISGRACE OF THE COWARDS. AND TO THE 
MEN OF THE FIRST NORTHWOOD RIFLES, A REGIMENT AS PROUD OF ITS NAME 
AND EXPLOITS AS ANY, THEIR HISTORY WAS VERY MUCH ALIVE 


SOON THE CHANCE WOULD COME 
TO ADD MORE GLORY TO THE BATTLE 
HONOURS, AND HOPEFULLY THERE 


xz WOULD BE NO DISGRACE TO BLOT THE 
FINE RECORD. 
TE RECO! 


= 


THE YEAR WAS 1939 AND BRITAIN WAS NOT YET AT WAR. BUT THE FIRST ΠΠ ΜΗ ` 
IFLES HAD A LONG AND PROUD TRADITION TO LIVE UP TO, A TRADITION Wi ic MAJOR 


ΑΝ MASTERS, THE REGIMENT'S STRICTEST AND LONGEST. VING 
MARTIN ONGEST-SERVING OFFICER MEANT TO 


YES, SIR. 
IT'S DISCIPLINE THAT 
DOES IT. 


A 
ώς. 
УУ) T 


BUT THE MAJOR WAS NOT POPULAR WITH THE MEN. HE WAS A REAL STICKLER FOR TIDINESS 
AND D SCIPLINE, AND THE DAILY BARRACK INSPECTION ALWAYS PROVED A VERY THOROUGH 


. ἡ 
SHOW, MAJOR. WE „Ж? | | 
SPOULD BE PROUD ç "4 қ 

v 


LOOK АТ ) 
YOU! A DISGRACE W 
TO THIS FINE 
.REGIMENT. 


ULA 


U 
É 3 л Ιώ 


EPI 


IF SOME PRIVATE HAD LEFT A SPECK OF DUST MASTERS BELIEVED IN DRIVING HIS MEN 
ON HIS EQUIPMENT THEN HE WAS IN FOR A HARD IN HIS STRIVE FOR PERFECTION. 


FILTHY! 
YOU REPORT ! 
TO MY OFFICE WHEN 1) LL BE 
YOU'VE CLEANED νύ E BACK AGAIN AT SIX- 
THEM! 2 SHARP. DISMISS! 


ROASTING. 


THE MAJOR HAD BEEN IN THE RIFLES SINCE BOYHOOD, IT WAS HIS LIFE. ALL HE WANTED 
WAS THAT HIS MEN SET THE SAME STANDARDS AS HE HAD DONE YEARS BEFORE. 
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4, 
\ ^ 4 о 


424 
THESE NEW 


М UNDISCIPLINED. BUT! ἢ 
WILL CHANGE 


A FEW WEEKS LATER A NEW OFFICER ARRIVED, CAPTAIN VIC VINCENT. 
BUT WHEN MASTERS SPOKE WITH HIM IN THE MESS HE FOUND THIS NEW 
ARRIVAL TO HAVE DIFFERENT VIEWS FROM HIMSELF 


YES, CAPTAIN, 
DISCIPLINE COMES FIRST 
AND FOREMOST. ONE MUST 
SHOW A HEAVY 
HAND WITH THE 


NOT REALLY. 
VFIND A BIT OF LENIENCY 


WORKS WELL. H 
> 


THE MAJOR WAS USED TO HEARING HIS VIEWS ECHOED BY FELLOW 
OFFICERS, AND HE BECAME tNFURIATED AT VIC'S DIFFERENCE OF 
OPINION. sN ж 


ТНЕ ҒАСТ5 
SPEAK FOR THEMSELVES, : y 
CAPTAIN! , PERHAPS, 
D © BUT THE ORDINARY 
l BLOKE SHOULD HAVE 
HIS SAY. 


<2), j = 
VIC WAS ONE OF THE NEW BREED OF OFFICERS, NOT SO 
TIED UP WITH THE OLD TRADITIONS. 


Z 
IT WAS TOO MUCH FOR MASTERS TO BEAR AND HE STAMPED OFF WITH A SNORT OF DISGUST 
AS THE OTHERS IN THE MESS LOOKED ON, GRAVE-FACED. 


WELL, | 
ONLY HOPE WE 


OH DEAR. 
| MUST HAVE 
SAID SOMETHING TO 
Ax. UPSETHIM. 


IN HIS QUARTERS THE MAJOR BROODED OVER HIS FIRST MEETING WITH 


VIC 


SOMETHING 
MUST BE DONE 
ABOUT HIM. HE'SNO 
MORE THAN A SCRUFFY 
LOUD-MOUTH. 


BUT THE NEXT DAY MASTERS HAD OTHER MATTERS TO 
OCCUPY HIS MIND, IN THE SHAPE OF GENERAL 
STRATTON, AN EX-NORTHWOOD, WHO WAS PAYING 
AN UNEXPECTED VISIT. 


< |, IT'S sO 
«А н Yoooo ro see vou 
Wy | YN... AGAIN, SIR 


BE HERE, OLD BOY 
! REALLY MISS 
THE PLACE 


WE MISS 
YOU, SIR. IT DOESN'T 


SEEM ΤΗΕ SAME WITHOUT 
а А STRATTON IN 


THE REGIMENT. 


WELL, THAT'LL 74 s 
SOON ВЕ REMEDIED. “Яр 

MY SON DICK IS JOINING Fe 
THE REGIMENT NEXT 
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VIC WAS ALSO IN THE MESS, STANDING NEARBY AND MASTERS COULD NOT HELP BUT 5H2 м 
HIS DISLIKE OF THE CAPTAIN TO GENERAL STRATTON. 


YES, SIR, 
A STRATTON WOULD 
CERTAINLY RAISE THE 
STANDARDS AROUND 
HERE. 


SEEMS THE 
MAJOR HAS TAKEN 
FA A DISLIKE TO THAT NEW 
OFFICER. | CANT 
SEE WHY. 


THE GENERAL PRIDED HIMSELF ON KNOWING A 
GOOD OFFICER WHEN HE SAW ONE, AND HE 
RECKONED VIC WAS THAT. WHEN THEY WERE 
INTRODUCED LATER, MASTERS GREW EVEN 
ANGRIER AT THE WAY IN WHICH BOTH TOOK TO 
THE OTHER. 


PLEASED TO 
MEET YOU, SIR. 
HAS THE MAJOR BEEN 


THE REGIMENT 44S 
BECOME 


А 
THE CAPTAIN 
SEEMS TO THINK 
WE SHOULD LET THE 
MEN HAVE THEIR OWN 
WAY, SIR. 
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5ΟΟΝ ΙΤ WAS TIME FOR GENERAL STRATTON TO LEAVE, AND HIS LAST WORD TO MASTERS 
WAS A REQUEST TO LOOK AFTER HIS SON. : 


KEEP AN 
EYE ON THE YOUNG 
ЛАР, WILL YOU? 


WHEN THE GENERAL'S SON, LIEUTENANT DICK STRATTON, JOINED THE 
BATTALION A WEEK LATER, MASTERS GREETED HIM WARMLY. 
— 


SO GOOD 
TO HAVE YOU 
WITH US, LIEUTENANT. 
TO HAVE A STRATTON IN 
Ее REGIMENT IS SUCH Д 
AN HONOUR. 


THANK YOU, 
MAJOR. | SHALL TRY 


ó M TO BE A CREDIT 
\ % Pu 2. 


BUT DIC 


` 11 


A MONTH LATER, HOWEVER, THE REAL WAR BEGAN IN FRANCE AND THE NORTHWOODS WERE 
SHIPPED OUT. MAJOR IAN MASTERS PROUDLY LED HIS MEN TO BATTLE, IMMACULATE AND 
FAULTLESS AS EVER. 7 AWW" DE ED 

: : κ΄ Р Poy 
| : ποσα” p 


7 А 
„е ” 
„е 


meer ties 


* Z THAT'SIT, ΄ 
тү? PEN. KEEP THE PACE 


UP. 
MET, 
> ` 
`4 (ШШ D 


ONCE MORE. 
ORDERS ARE 
ORDERS! WE ARE 
TO HOLD THE GERMAN 
ADVANCE HERE, AND, IF 
POSSIBLE, COUNTER 
-АТТАСК. 


ISTILLSAY 
WE'D BE BETTER OVER TO 


ONGER THE GERMAN MORTAR 
WILL GET OUR RANGE... 


PNE 

2 ἰώ YIN 
THE MAJOR ANGRILY DISMISSED VIC, 
: TOTALLY DISREGARDING HIS WARNING. 
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VIC SAID NO MORE AND TURNED AWAY WITH HIS MEN. DICK STRATTON WATCHED HIM GO, 
ECHOING THE DISLIKE MASTERS HAD FOR VIC PURELY IN AN ATTEMPT TO CURRY FAVOUR. 


REMEMBER 
WHAT I SAID, 


5 BAD EXAMPLE, 
THAT CAPTAIN. TOO MUCH 
INSOLENCE. 


{ 


ыз 
| AGREE, 
. SIR. DON'T KNOW 
ж HOW НЕ BECAME 
AN OFFICER. 


HOWEVER, VIC HAD BEEN RIGHT ABOUT THE DANGER OF OCCUPYING THEIR PRESENT 
POSITIONS. THE GERMAN MORTARS OPENED UP, CLAIMING MANY VICTIMS. 


5 «'. 


ΤΗΕΥΎΕ GOT OUR 


KEEPS UP THEY'LL BLOW, 
US OFF THE 
RIDGE. 


THE CAPTAIN URGENTLY CONTACTED 
MASTERS, REQUESTING THAT HIS COMPANY 
RETREAT TO SAFER POSITIONS BUT THE 
MAJOR WOULD HAVE NONE OF IT 


"Z NORTHWOODS DO 
| NOT RETREAT, CAPTAIN! 
REMAIN IN YOUR 
POSITION! 


IT WOULD BE SUICIDE FOR VIC AND HIS MEN 
TO STAY PUT, SO THE CAPTAIN DECIDEO TO 
TAKE ACTION 


è 


TAKING THIS LYING 
DOWN. I'VE GOT TODO 
SOMETHING 


DESPITE MASTERS’ ORDERS, VIC WAS GOING TO PUT A PLAN OF HIS OWN INTO OPERATION, 


AS HE EXPLAINED TO HIS SERGEANT 


THE LADS PULL BACK, 
THEN YOU FIRE THE 
SMOKE BOMBS OVER 


νις FINGERED THE TRIGGER OF THE FLARE PISTOL HE NOW HELD IN HIS 
HAND AS THE SERGEANT GAVE THE ORDER FOR THE MEN TO RETREAT 
LEAVING THE OFFICER ALONE ON THE RIDGE. 


14 


THE GERMAN C.O. SAW THE BRITISH FALL BACK. IT SEEMED TO HIM THAT THE 
CONTINUOUS MORTAR BARRAGE WAS HAVING THE DESIRED EFFECT. 


GUT! AT 

LAST THEY HAVE 

BEEN FRIGHTENED OFF. NOW 
WE WILL TAKE 

THE RIDGE. 


m ZI CEE = 
B απ 


A. жы. ——rY 


ONCE THE MORTAR FIRE HAD CEASED THE GERMANS CHARGED FORWARD, CONFIDENT THAT 
THE RIDGE WAS NOW THEIRS. ) 


€ SHOW THEM WHAT 
S\ WE CANDO. 


IT'S NOT 
f LIKE THE TOMMIES 
TO GIVE IN SO 
EASILY. 


BUT THE GERMANS HAD RECKONED WITHOUT THE CUNNING 
OF CAPTAIN VIC VINCENT... 


- WHO NOW CROUCHED IN COVER, 
WAITING FOR A SMOKE BARRAGE SO HE 
COULD PUT INTO ACTION PART TWO OF HIS 

ο уе уга 
СОМЕ ОМ, 
FRED. WHERE'S THAT 
BLASTED SMOKE? 


WHEN THE SMOKE CAME,VIC FIRED HIS FLARE 
PISTOL. HE HAD NOTED THE COLOUR 
SEQUENCE USED TO SIGNAL A MORTAR 
BARRAGE BY THE GERMANS, AND NOW 
REPEATED THAT SAME SEQUENCE OF 

FLARES. 7 е re 


A 


NOW THE GERMAN INFANTRY WERE IN 
GRAVE DANGER. 
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. . FOR THE OFFICER IN CHARGE OF THE MORTAR TEAMS 
ON THE PLAIN BELOW SPOTTED THE SIGNAL FLARES. 
T en 


KURT IS 
IN TROUBLE. HE 
IS ASKING FOR MORTAR 
SUPPORT FIRE. THE BRITISH MUST 
HAVE THROWN A COUNTER- 
ATTACK UNDER COVER 


" 
SEHR 
GUT! BANG ON 
TARGET. 


TA 
CUM -γ' 
£ 
qaa 

/ 


5 ( 
а Sw 


ETT d 


| 


ΠΠ 
j 


THE SHELLS BURST RIGHT IN THE MIDDLE OF THE GERMAN FORCE. MANY VICTIMS WERE 
CLAIMED AND COMPLETE CHAOS REIGNED. 


SOA & $ { Ы 4 
ON 


IN THE MIDST OF ALL THE CONFUSION, THE BRITISH TROOPS MOVED IN ONCE THE BARRAGE 
HAD LIFTED, JUST AS VIC HAD PREVIOUSLY ARRANGED. 


FOR THE CAPTAIN. 
HE'LL BE RIGHT IN 
THERE AMONG ‘EM. 


- ЕГІ 
РЕТТЕР 
E uL 7 
Ml n 
HT 
Ж 


AND VIC WAS " RIGHT IN THERE AMONG 'EM," DEALING OUT PLENTY ROUGH TREATMENT. 


GET AFTER f 
THEM. WE CAN WIPE. Z 
OUT THEIR MORTARS 

AS WELL. 


THE BRITISH COMPLETED THE ROUT BY FOLLOWING HARD ON THE HEELS OF THE FLEEING 
ENEMY AND OVERRUNNING THE MORTARS WHICH HAD DOMINATED THE RIDGE. 2 
т >> 


τ. ΖΦ 


KAMERADEN. 
THEY ARE TOO MUCH 
| ` FOR US! 


MEANWHILE, FURTHER ALONG THE LINE, MASTERS LED HIS MEN IN A FRONTAL ATTACK ON 
THE GERMAN MACHINE-GUN POSITIONS. CASUALTIES WERE ASTRONOMICAL BUT THE 
MAJOR PRESSED ON RELENTLESSLY, 


WE'RE 
LOSING A LOT 
OF MEN, BUT THAT 
POSITION MUST BE 


Ра 


53 


Á WE HAVE : 
ZS] THEM. WELL DONE, 
^ 


"NEM << 
SN ΠῚ πό 
/. 71 


& 
құ 
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| WHEN THE NORTHWOODS WERE EVENTUALLY RELIEVED, MASTERS LED THE REMAINS OF HIS 
COMPANY BACK TO BASE, KEEPING THEM IN STRICT ORDER. THE C.O., COLONEL RADCLIFFE, 
WAS AN IMPRESSED SPECTATOR. 


KEEP 
THOSE BACKS 

STRAIGHT. REMEMBER YOU 
ARE NORTHWOODS. 


BY JOVE! 
THAT'S A CREDIT 
TO THE REGIMENT, 
EH, DIGSBY? 


qu BUT THERE WAS A MARKED DIFFERENCE IN THE WAY VIC BROUGHT HIS MEN BACK FROM THE 
t s FRONT-LINE. MAJOR MASTERS WATCHED IN UTTER DISGUST. 


COME ON, 
YOU LOT! GET 
A MOVEON! 


RABBLE! VINCENT IS 
FAR TOO SLACK WITH 
HIS MEN. 
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THE INCENSED MAJOR SWORE TO REPORT 
VIC'S INSUBORDINATION TO THE C.O. AT THE 
FIRST OPPORTUNITY 

/ 


MASTERS DREW VIC TO ONE SIDE АМО GAVE 
HIM THE ROUGH EDGE OF HIS TONGUE— 
NOT FOR SLACKNESS, BUT FOR THE FACT 
THAT HE HAD DISOBEYED AN ORDER. 


YOU HAVEN'T 
HEARD THE LAST 
OF THIS! 


І ORDERED 
YOU TO REMAIN 
IN POSITION! 


USED MY BETTER 
JUDGEMENT. 


l^ Στο 


MASTERS IMMEDIATELY WENT TO SEE COLONEL RADCLIFFE AND GAVE HIS ACCOUNT OF 
VIC'S ACTIONS. 


NOT GOOD ENOUGH, 
SIR. THE MAN IS AN 
IRRESPONSIBLE FOOL AND NOT 


THINK WE SHOULD 
HEAR THE CAPTAIN'S SIDE 
OF THE STORY FIRST, 
MAJOR. 


CAPTAIN VINCENT WAS DULY SUMMONED AND IN HIS USUAL FRANK MANNER GAVE HIS 
EXPLANATION OF WHAT HAD HAPPENED ON THE RIDGE. 


SIR. HAD I OBEYED THE MAJOR'S 
ORDER WE WOULD HAVE BEEN 


HE DOESN'T 
DENY IT, AND ΗΕ 
DID WELL UNDER THE 
CIRCUMSTANCES. NOT AS MANY E 
LOSSES AS MASTERS 


WHEN THE C.O. CAME TO HIS DECISION IT DID NOT PLEASE MASTERS, WHO HAD EXPECTED 
VIC TO BE PUNISHED SEVERELY. 


PLAIN THAT VINCENT. 
IS NOT HAPPY HERE. SOI AM 


THE THIRD BATTALION » TRUST HIM 


IN ENGLAND. TO WRIGGLE OUT OF 


THIS. BUT AT LEAST 
ГУЕ GOT RID 


23 
BUT ALONE IN HIS TENT, THE MAJOR HAD MORE THAN VIC TO WORRY ABOUT. LIEUTENANT 
STRATTON, THE GENERAL'S SON, HAD NOT SHOWED UP WELL IN THE DAY'S FIGHTING. 
P MS hag, Жаға; УЛ. 4 DS eot 


= 


HIM HIDING BEHIND , 
THE ROCKS, НЕ DIDN'T EVEN 
FIRE A SHOT. HE'S HARDLY 
A CHIP OFF THE 
OLD BLOCK. 


IF YOUNG STRATTON HAD NOT BEEN THE GENERAL'S SON THEN MASTERS 
WOULD HAVE DEALT HARSHLY WITH HIM. BUT THE MAJOR KNEW HE COULD DO 


NOTHING AND IT TROUBLED HIM GREATLY. 


1 SHOULD 
SPEAK TO THE С.О., 

BUT i CAN'T. IT WOULD 
HURT THE GENERAL TERRIBLY 
TO KEAR THAT HIS 
SON ISN'T DOING 
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AT THAT MOMENT DICK STRATTON WAS ALSO A 
WORRIED MAN, HE HAD EXPECTED THE MAJOR TO 
GIVE HIM A ROCKET, AND THOUGH HE BREATHED A 
LITTLE EASIER WHEN NOTHING HAD BEEN DONE 
ABOUT HIS COWARDLY BEHAVIOUR HE STILL KNEW IT 
COULDN'T GO ON FOR EVER. 


9 "2 


IT'S BECAUSE 
OF FATHER THAT I 
WAS LET OFF. BUT THE 
MAJOR WON'T LET IT 
HAPPEN ALL THE 


A WEEK LATER VIC WAS BACK IN ENGLAND, IN COMMAND OF THE THIRD 
BATTALION'S " B " COMPANY, AS COLONEL RADCLIFFE HAD REQUESTED. HE 
SOON FOUND OUT, HOWEVER, THAT HE HAD A TOUGH JOB ON HIS HANDS. 


THERE THEY 
ARE, SIR. ALL THE 
TROUBLE-MAKERS AND LAYABOUTS 
FROM THE OTHER COMPANIES- 
THEY ALL END 
UP HERE. 


RIGHT FROM THE START VIC MEANT TO LET THE MEN KNOW WHAT HE WANTED, 
BUT FROM THE CONTEMPTUOUS GLARES THEY GAVE HIM HE KNEW IT WOULO 
TAKE TIME. ae 2 


A WANT ARE SOLDIERS 
; [WHO CAN FIGHT. IF YOU 
LÀ PROVE THAT, YOU'LL-BE 


GOOD ENOUGH 


BUT VIC HAD AN IDEA. HE HAD BEEN WATCHING THE MEN CLOSELY FOR A FEW 
DAYS AND WAS NOW ABLE TO PICK OUT THREE WHO WERE USUALLY THE SOURCE 
OF TROUBLE AND WHO SEEMED EVEN MORE UNDISCIPLINED THAN THE REST. 


COME ON, 
YOU THREE, LEND A 
HAND HERE. 


IT'S THEM 
AGAIN. IF I CAN 
SORT THOSE THREE OUT Ν΄ 


awana 


THEN IT MIGHT HAVE AN 4 ІШ 
| 


NI 


OTHERS. 
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ONE OF THE THREE WAS " BRUISER " BALL, APTLY 
NICKNAMED AS HE ALWAYS LOOKED FOR AN | 
EXCUSE TO FIGHT. THIS BIG NORTHENER HAD 
PROVED A PARTICULAR HEADACHE TO OFFICERS IN 
THE PAST. 


THE SECOND WAS 
“LEFTY " LOW, А 
COCKNEY. HE AVOIDED 
WORK WHENEVER | 
POSSIBLE, BUT HAD ONE 
ASSET---HIS SKILL WITH A 
RIFLE. 


LAST BUT NOT LEAST, BILL 
BROOM. FOR'SOME 
UNKNOWN REASON HE'D 
SUDDENLY TURN SULLEN 
AND AWKWARD AND 
BROOD FOR DAYS. 


NEXT DAY THE COMPANY WERE TRAINING AT A TEMPORARY CAMP, AND VIC DECIDED THIS 


WAS THE TIME TO TRY TO SORT THEM OUT. IT WAS BRUISER BALL WHO MADE IT OBVIOUS 


THAT THE TASK WOULD NOT BE AN EASY ONE. 


ЇЕ HE'D 
COME OUT FROM 
BEHIND THOSE PIPS I'D 
SHOW HIM WHAT FIGHTING 


THAT WAS 
SUPPOSED TO BE 
A CHALLENGE. I'D 
BETTER DEAL WITH 


THAT NIGHT AS VIC CHECKED OVER THE CAMP, HE SAW BALL OUT FOR A WALK, 
DESPITE REGULATIONS. THE CAPTAIN KNEW THIS WAS HIS CHANCE. 


BETTER 
GET TO BED OR 
МО ВЕ НЧ 
TROUBLE. 


DPHE Yr, Би 
7 70222 ZZ 


< 


VIC STEPPED OUT IN FRONT OF THE BIG THEN A SMILE SPREAD ACROSS BALL'S 
PRIVATE, WHO WAS STARTLED AT FIRST. FACE AS HE REALISED THE CAPTAIN 


WANTED A FIGHT. 


WHAT ABOUT 
YOUR REMARK THIS . IF YOU 


BEAT ME IT 
AFTERNOON, BALL? GOES NO FURTHER, 


BUT BEFORE VIC COULD GET HIS HAT AND TUNIC OFF, BALL SWUNG VICIOUSLY, 
CATCHING HIM OFF GUARD. 


— YOU PLAY 
= IT MY WAY, 
; RIGHT? 


VIC REACTED INSTANTLY AND CAUGHT BALL A STUNNING BLOW BEFORE HE 
COULD FOLLOW UP. 


BLIMEY! 
STAND STILL! 


YOU'RE TOO 
SLOW, YOU GREAT 


THE PRIVATE BECAME ENRAGED AND 
CHARGED AT FULL TILT, BUT VIC USED HIS 
TRAINING IN UNARMED COMBAT TO FULL 


NASTY CRACK 

ON THE HEAD. 1 

HOPE HE'S ALL 
RIGHT. 


VIC NEEDN'T HAVE WORRIED. BRUISER BALL 
WAS ONLY SLIGHTLY CONCUSSED. 


HOPE THAT 
WORKED. 


UUH. 
WHAT... WHAT 
HAPPENED... 


AS THE CAPTAIN WALKED OFF, BALL LOOKED UP AT HIM — NOT IN HATE, BUT IN 
GRUDGING RESPECT. 


YOU'LL DO 
FOR ME. ANYONE 
WHO CAN KNOCK ME 
DOWN DESERVES A 
BIT OF RESPECT. 


THINK HE'LL BE 
CAUSING ANY MORE 
TROUBLE. 

/ 


NEXT DAY WHEN THEY RETURNED TO BARRACKS, BALL SURPRISED HIS TWO 
FRIENDS BY HIS ENT. 


ABS νο δν NS. 


WHAT'S GOT 
INTO YOU? YESTERDAY 
YOU HATED HIS GUTS 
LIKE THE REST 


REN 
LATER, ON THE FIRING RANGE, VIC SAW LEFTY LOW HAVING TROUBLE WITH THE B 
MACHINE GUN HE HAD BEEN ASSIGNED TO. AS FAR AS LOFTY WAS CONCERNED, THERE 
WAS NO OTHER WEAPON TO MATCH A RIFLE, AND IT WAS A LOT LIGHTER TO LUG 


AROUND THAN THE BREN. 


THE SERGEANT 
HAS IT IN FOR 
LOW. HE KNOWS THAT 
THE BLOKE'S FAR BETTER 


2 


COME ON, ; ht 
LOW. YOU CAN 

DO BETTER THAN 
THAT! 
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VIC THEN PICKED UP TWO RIFLES— 


I 


Ж” I HEAR YOU'RE 
QUITE A SHOT WITH A 
RIFLE. IF YOU BEAT ME I'LL 
SEE YOU GET YOUR 
RIFLE BACK. 


BUT DESPITE HIS SUSPICIONS, LOW 
COULD NOT TURN DOWN THIS 
CHANCE. 


| 


VIC WAS A GOOD SHOT, TOO, AND IT 
DEVELOPED INTO A CLOSE CONTEST- 
THOUGH THE OUTCOME WAS NEVER IN 
DOUBT, IN THE CAPTAIN'S ^AIND. 
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AND SO LEFTY WON THE CONTEST AND VIC KEPT HIS PROMISE, THOUGH IT 
' WOULD BE MUCH TO THE SERGEANT'S DISDAIN. 


WELL DONE, 
LOW. SEE TO IT 
THAT SOMEBODY ELSE 
TAKES OVER THE 
BREN, SERGEANT, 


BUT AS VIC WALKED AWAY HE GAVE LOV/ A WINK, AND IT MADE THE PRIVATE 
WONDER ABOUT HIS LAST MISSED SHOT. 


GOOD LUCK, 


BLOW ME, 
` τ DID HE DO THAT 
д ON PURPOSE? HE AIN'T 
SO BAD AFTER : 


А a i ss 
IT SEEMED THAT VIC'S METHODS HAD 
WORKED ONCE MORE... 


WELL, WELL. 
se NEVER THOUGHT I'D 
@ SEE THE DAY WHEN YOU'D 


CLEAN YER 


77 LOOK, CHUM, 
IF THE CAPTAIN s 
SAYS CLEAN 'EM, THEN 
I BLINKIN’ WELL 
CLEAN ‘Ем. 


BUT THOUGH BRUISER AND LEFTY WERE OBEYING ORDERS,BILL BROOM STILL REMAINED 
SULLEN AND RESENTFUL. 


jh il WHAT'S WRONG, 
BILL? YOU CAN TELL 
US. 


JUST MIND 
YOUR OWN BUSINESS, 
YOU CAN'T HELP. 
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JUST THEN VIC UNEXPECTEDLY STRODE INTO THE BARRACKS AND 
CALLED OUT FOR A VERY SURPRISED PRIVATE BROOM, 
а a 


YOU, 
BROOM. I WANT YOU. 
OUTSIDE. 


COR! WONDER 
HOW I'VE UPSET 
VINCENT. 


WITHOUT ANY FURTHER EXPLANATION, VIC INDICATED BROOM TO GET INTO HIS LITTLE 
SPORTS CAR PARKED OUTSIDE. 


GET . 
IN THE CAR, 


Ze? WHAT THE 
HECK IS THIS ALL 
ABOUT. | HAVEN'T TRIED 
TO GO ABSENT WITHOUT 
> LEAVE FOR AGES. 


22 А 
THIS WAS ALL PUZZLING TO BILL BUT HE DID AS HE WAS 
TOLD, WITHOUT ARGUMENT. 


THE CAR'S ENGINE ROARED INTO LIFE AND SOON VIC AND BROOM WERE SPEEDING 
ALONG THE COUNTRY ROADS, BUT THIS WAS NO SUNDAY DRIVE—THE CAPTAIN HAD MADE 
ENQUIRIES AND NOW KNEW THE REASON FOR BILL'S DISCONTENT—AND WAS TRYING TO 
SORT OUT THE PRIVATE'S TROUBLE. 


STREWTH! 
WE'RE HEADING 
IN THE DIRECTION OF 
MY PLACE. 


THEY STOPPED OUTSIDE BROOM'S HOUSE AND WHEN HE SAW HIS MOTHER STANDING AT 
THE DÓOR HE LEAPED OUT OF THE CAR AND RAN TO MEET HER GRINNING WIDELY. 


MOTHER! 
BUT HOW... 


һ. =, 
MPs š 
а ал" A 

ШЕ * 


him rnmm та ua 


ұма) 


ІШІН 


YOU'LL HAVE 
TO THANK THE CAPTAIN FOR 
WHAT HE'S DONE. ? 


: BILL HAD ALWAYS BEEN CLOSE TO HIS MOTHER, BUT SINCE SHE WAS STRUCK DOWN WITH 
SERIOUS ILLNESS HE HAD BECOME MOROSE. NOW, WITH VIC'S HELP, THE OLD WOMAN 
WAS IN GOOD HEALTH. 


THE MAN WITH MRS BROOM WAS THE SPECIALIST WHO HAD CURED HER, DOCTOR JONES, 
AN OLD SCHOOL FRIEND OF VIC'S. THE DOCTOR EXPLAINED TO BILL HOW HE HAD BEEN 
WILLING TO PERFORM THE VITAL OPERA 
HAD PAID HIMSELF. 
ny γρ ΟΦ: > 
б) DOCTOR JONES 
WAS SO GOOD, BILLY, AND 
NOW YOU CAN STOP WORRYING 


ABOUT ME. | DON'T KNOW 


HOW TO THANK YOU, SIR. 
BUT I WILL PAY YOU BACK 
OUT OF MY 


МИРЕ ^ 1 } rj 2 ” 
VIC SMILED. FOR OVER A WEEK НЕ HAD KEPT QUIET ABOUT THE OPERATION, TO STOP 
BILL WORRYING EVEN MORE. BUT NOW EVERYTHING WAS ALL RIGHT, HE HOPED. 


AND THE NEXT DAY PRIVATE BROOM WALKED INTO THE BARRACK HUT, WHERE HIS FELLOW 
SOLDIERS STOOD IN AMAZEMENT. 


BELIEVE ME EYES. 
YOU DID EVERYTHING PERFECT 
` OUT THERE ON THE 
PARADE GROUND. 


AND CAPTAIN 
VINCENT WAS PROUD 
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FROM THEN ON THERE WAS A MARKED DIFFERENCE IN THE ATTITUDE AND 
STANDARDS OF VIC'S " B “ COMPANY—AND IT DID NOT GO UNNOTICED. 


THAT CHAP 
VINCENT SEEMS TO 
HAVE TAMED " B ” COMPANY 
DOWN A LITTLE. : 


HUMPH! BUT Фф. i с 


THEY STILL LEAVE MUCH L 1) < 
TO BE DESIRED. NO WONDER ; DK 
THE NAME OF VINCENTS Jy) 
VILLAINS ' HAS STUCK 
ΤΟ THEM. , 


HOWEVER, THE DUNKIRK EVACUATION HAD JUST ENDED AND THE MEN 
UNDER MASTERS' COMMAND WERE BACK IN ENGLAND ONCE MORE. THEY 
WERE BASED NOT FAR FROM " B “ COMPANY AND IT DID NOT TAKE LONG 
FOR TROUBLE TO COME TO THE FORE IN A LOCAL PUB. 


LOOK, LADS. 
THE DUSTBIN DETACHMENT. 
WHAT A SIGHT. 


COR!DO 
WE HAVE THE HONOUR 
OF HAVING THE BOOT POLISH 
Қ BRIGADE WITH US? BOW TO ‘EM 
EVEN IF THEY DID GET 
KICKED OUT BY 
JERRY. 


ІНЕ ANGRY SOLDIERS MOVED FORWARD AT BALL'S REMARK, BUT THE BIG PRIVATE AND 
ILL BROOM LASHED OUT WITHOUT HESITATION. "p %% GQR G 


COME ON, 
MATES. SHOW 'EM 
WHAT VINCENT'S VILLAINS 
` CAN DO. 


DRS ` š =~ 
A FULL SCALE BRAWL ENSUED AND THE 
NORMALLY QUIET DRINKING HOUSE SOON 
BECAME A SCENE OF CHAOS. 


NEXT MORNING MASTERS WAS FURIOUS. BUT DESPITE HIS COMPLAINTS TO THE C.O., 
VIC WAS MERELY REBUKED FOR HIS MEN'S CONDUCT, A FACT WHICH MADE MASTERS 
EVEN ANGRIER AS HE SOUNDED OFF TO DICK STRATTON IN THE MESS. 


І REALLY 
GAVE MY CHAPS WHAT 
FOR, BUT VINCENT, | HEAR, 
JUST ASKED WHO CAME OUT BEST 


4 


THEREAFTER BOTH VIC AND MASTERS TOOK STEPS 
TO PREVENT THEIR MEN GETTING INTO MORE 
TROUBLE . .. 
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-.. BUT А FEW DAYS LATER, AS 
LIEUTENANT STRATTON WAS WALKING IN 
TOWN, HE SPOTTED LEFTY AND BILL BROOM. 


DICK STRATTON SAW THIS AS A CHANCE 
TO SHOW UP THE TWO PRIVATES. HE 
SNARLED AT THEM— 


DON'T YOU 
KNOW WHEN TO SALUTE 
AN OFFICER? 


TWO OF 
VINCENT'S LOUTS. 

I SHALL NOT TOLERATE 
ANY CHEEK. 


THE YOUNG OFFICER SOON FOUND HIMSELF BEING MADE A FOOL OF, AND HE 
TURNED AN ANGRY RED AS A LAUGHING CROWD GATHERED ROUND THE THREE MEN. 


HE ASKS 
WHY WE DON'T 
SALUTE OFFICERS. HAVE 
YOU SEEN ONE, 
LEFTY? 


M — NOT TODAY, 
MATE. A FEW EXCUSES 


FOR THEM, THOUGH. 
= ig 


STRATTON IMMEDIATELY STORMED OFF BACK TO CAMP WHERE HE TOLD MAJOR MASTERS 


OF THE EMBARRASSING INCIDENT. 


RIGHT IN THE 
HIGH STREET. DELIBERATE 


MASTERS DID JUST THAT, CONFIDENT THAT 
IT WOULD HAVE SOME EFFECT. BUT HE WAS 


CAPTAIN 
VINCENT'S MEN 
ARE GETTING OUT OF 
HAND, SIR. THE INCIDENT 
WITH STRATTON 
PROVES THAT. 


IT IS TIME 
THAT VINCENT'S CHAPS 


WERE BROUGHT DOWN A PEG 
OR TWO. I'M TAKING THIS 


MATTER TO THE C.O. ар” 
RIGHT AWAY. АЗ 


FROM HIS DESK THE COLONEL BROUGHT 
OUT THE REPORT ON THE LATEST INTER- 
REGIMENT TOURNAMENT. 


VINCENT'S CHAPS TOOK 
ALMOST ALL THE 
TROPHIES AND CAME 
OUT ON TOP ON THE 
ASSAULT COURSE. 


4 ( — -... - 
A MUCH HUMBLED MAJOR MASTERS SLOPED 
OFF, AND NO MORE COMPLAINTS WERE 
FILED AGAINST VIC’S MEN. 


A WEEK LATER CAME WELCOME NEWS. THE NORTHWOODS WERE 
ALERTED FOR OVERSEAS DUTY—AND WITH THIS CAME THE PROMISE OF 
ACTION. 


| THINK 
YOU LOT WILL SOON 


BEING SHIPPED OUT TO 
NORTH AFRICA. 


РРА 


[E 


ABOUT TIME WE 
2OT A CHANCE TO SHOW WHAT 
WE CAN DO. 


S 
| 
ὶ 


AND 50 THE SECOND AND THIRD 
BATTALIONS MOVED INTO THE WESTERN 
DESERT TO FACE THE MIGHT OF 
ROMMEL'S ARMY. IT WAS GOING 

TO BE A LONG AND BITTER STRUGGLE. 


AN, 
SN 
GS 

"nO 
ett 


THEIR BATTLEGROUND WAS THE BARREN DESERT. HERE THEY HAD TO LEARN TO COPE 
WITH THE HEAT, SAND AND FLIES BEFORE THEY EVEN SAW A GERMAN OR ITALIAN. 


JUST 
LOOK ATIT. , 
COULDN'T GROW A 
SINGLE SPUD IN 
THAT LOT. 


POOR OLD 
BROOM. NOT BEEN 
OUT HERE A WEEK AND Ñ Ç 
HE'S HOMESICK 
АКЕЛ, 


THE FIRST FEW CLASHES WERE WITH ITALIAN UNITS, АМ ENEMY WHO 
WANTED NO PART OF THIS WAR, MUCH TO BALL'S DISGUS T. 


“4 
FIRST FEW SHOTS 
AND THEY CHUCK IT. 
WHAT A SHOWER! 


А е 

BLAME 'EM, MATE. 

THEY DON'T WANT 
NO PART OF 
MUSSOLINI. 


LANNY 
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BUT GERMAN REINFORCEMENTS WERE MOVING TO THE 
FRONT. THEY WERE A VERY MUCH MORE FORMIDABLE FOE TO 
THE BRITISH THAN THE HALF-HEARTED 
ITALIANS. 


GOOD 
TROOPS IN 
GOOD HEART. ENOUGH 
TO PLEASE ANY 
GENERAL. 


СД 
Гес 


èj! 


THE TWO FORCES MET AS THE WAR RAGED AND SPREAD. 

AT FIRST IT WAS THE BRITISH WHO REELED BACK, STUNNED 

AND SHOCKED BY THE GERMAN POWER. Gy 
д > . " ` ЖУ 


SHOWED THOSE | 
ENGLANDERS. 
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THE BRITISH WERE SOON IN FLIGHT. AND IT 
WAS AT THE BATTLE FOR A STRATEGIC RIDGE 
THAT THE NORTHWOODS WERE TO MEET 
THE ENEMY. 


IN DESPERATE FIGHTING AROUND THE RIDGE, 
THE BRITISH GRIMLY HELD ON AGAINST THE 
MASSIVE GERMAN SURGE. 


HAVE THEM 
BOTTLED UP. MOVE 
IN FOR THE 
KILL. 


AND EVENTUALLY MANAGED TO PUNCH A 
WAY OUT OF THE GERMAN ENCIRCLEMENT. 


К 


BUT THE UNIT LED BY MAJOR MASTERS HAD NOT BEEN SO LUCKY AND WERE STILL 
TRAPPED AND IN DEEP TROUBLE WHEN THE C.O. CALLED VIC TO HIS TENT AS SOON AS 


MASTERS 
IS IN A FIX. HIS 
"C" COMPANY OF THE 
SECOND IS WELL AND 
TRULY RINGED, 


YOU WANT US 
TO HAVE A STAB AT 
GETTING HIS CHAPS 

OUT, SIR. 


E 
VIC KNEW HIS UNIT WAS THE ONLY BUNCH IN ANY STATE 
TO DO IT. THE OTHERS HAD SUFFERED BADLY IN THE RECENT 


BATTLES. p J N S 
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ON THE RIDGE ITSELF, MASTERS WAS GRIMLY REFUSING ALL GERMAN OFFERS TO MARCH 


INTO CAPTIVITY, EVEN THOUGH THE POSITION WAS GRIM. AND HE H 
λος νο | AD AN ADDED 


COME ON, 
DICK! PULL YOURSELF 
TOGETHER, MAN. 


DEVIL. JUST GLAD HIS 
FATHER ISN'T HERE 
TO SEE THIS. 


= S= 2. τν 
DICK STRATTON WAS SCARED-STIFF AND 
ABSOLUTELY USELESS. Se 


VIC AND HIS MEN WERE ALREADY MOVING TOWARDS THE RIDGE, BUT 
THE NEWS THAT THEY WERE ABOUT TO FIGHT THEIR WAY TO THE SECOND 
BATTALION'S ` C ” COMPANY OF MAJOR MASTERS WAS NOT WELL 
RECEIVED BY MANY OF THE VILLAINS. к” 


te 


RISKING OUR 
NECKS FOR THAT LOT. 
i LET ‘EM ROT ON 
THAT RIDGE. 
BELT UP, 
BALL. THEY 
ARE, BELIEVE IT 
OR NOT, ON 
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VINCENT'S VILLAINS NOW HAD AMPLE OPPORTUNITY TO USE THEIR SKILL IN STEALTH AS 
NIGHT FELL AND THE FIRST GERMAN UNIT BARRED THEIR PROGRESS. 


I НАТЕ THIS 
DESERT. IT WILL 
BE THE DEATH 


ү u τ. 2. 7 “Мм Ь 
WORDS AS BRUISER AND LOFTY STRUCK. NOT A 
SHOT WAS FIRED OR ANY WARNING GIVEN AS THESE 
GERMANS WERE OVERPOWERED. 


VIC WAS WELL PLEASED. HE WANTED TO GET AS CLOSE TO THE RIDGE 
AS HE COULD BEFORE THE GERMANS WERE EVEN AWARE OF HIS 


THEY JUST DIDN'T 
EXPECT A BRITISH FORCE 
"EP SO NEAR. WE'LL NOT START 
Qi, BLOWING BuGLES 
ZW NOW EITHER... 


48 


LITTLE KNOWING HELP WAS ON THE WAY, THE BRITISH 
ENCIRCLED ON THE RIDGE WAITED FOR THE NEXT GERMAN > 
ATTACK. AND MASTERS STILL HAD DICK STRATTON'S 
DISGRACE ON HIS MIND. 


— M — кесені 


HOW CAN | KEEP 
IT FROM THE COLONEL 
HIS SON IS A COWARD? IT WILL 
BREAK HIS HEART. THAT'S IF 
ANY OF US GET OUT 
OF THIS ALIVE... 


IF THE GERMANS DID NOT KNOW THEY ` 
ALREADY HAD INFILTRATORS SLIPPING 
THROUGH THEIR RING AROUND THE RIDGE, 


NEITHER AT FIRST DID THE BRITISH. 
SN 


BUT IF DICK STRATTON WAS ALL FOR 
GIVING IN, HE WAS THE ONLY MAN ON THE 
RIDGE WHO WAS. THE OTHERS WERE NOT 
GOING TO GO DOWN WITHOUT A HARD 


a 
D 


LET 
'EM COME. ` 
THEY LL KNOW THEY MET 
THE NORTHWOODS ON 
THIS LOUSY ROCK. 


MAJOR MASTERS WAS JUST AS STARTLED AS THAT FIRST SENTRY WHEN VIC AND HIS |» 
VILLAINS CAME OUT OF THE NIGHT LIKE GHOSTS. 2 


NO TIME NOW, 
MAJOR. BUT I HAVE 
QUITE A FEW OF MY qe 
CHAPS ON THE RIDGE NOW. WITH 
THE REST ALL READY 
WHEN I WHISTLE DOWN 
TO THE RIGHT. 


DOWN BELOW, THE GERMANS WERE PREPARING TO MOVE ON TO THEIR NEXT 
OBJECTIVE. ONLY A SMALL FORCE WAS TO BE LEFT BEHIND TO yp gs THE RIDGE, SO 


DON'T WANT THOSE 
TOMMIES UP THERE WHEN 
NOON COMES. BLAST 
THEM OFF, MEYER. 


JA, HERR 


OLONEL. LEAVE 
IT TO ME. 


ἃ ς 
(Or 


бете 0502] 


AT DAWN THE GERMANS MOVED FORWARD, THINKING THEY FACED HALF A COMPANY 
OF TIRED MEN. THEIR EVERY STEP WAS WATCHED— | 
GOOD! THE | 
MAIN FORCE HAS 


FRITZ HAS NOT BEEN HIS 
USUAL THOROUGH SELF, 


MUST SAY CAPTAIN 
VINCENT SEEMS A HANDY 
WT" CHAP TO HAVE IN A SITUATION 
7 LIKE THIS. IN SPITE OF 
HIS SLOPPY WAYS... 


p y «Ὁ 2 
FOR THE FIRST TIME MASTERS HAD WEIGHED THINGS UP 
FAIRLY AND REALISED VIC WAS NO FOOL. 


IN A WAVE THE GERMANS SWEPT FORWARD, CONFIDENT THEY COULD 
TAKE THE RIDGE IN THIS FIRST POWERFUL ATTACK. 


FORWARD, 
KAMERADEN! 
THE RIDGE IS 
AS GOOD AS 
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BUT THE FIRE-POWER THAT MET THAT ATTACK WAS STRONGER THAN THE ATTACKERS HAD 
EXPECTED, STRENGTHENED BY VIC'S MEN WHO HAD SLIPPED ONTO THE RIDGE DURING THE 
NIGHT. ONLY STRATTON DID NOT FACE THE ENEMY. 


THIS 
SHOULD GIVE 


'EM SOMETHING Jem 
TO THINK 
ABOUT! N 


[^ 


pe. 72 ; B IT REALLY. 


5 ἡ | SHOULD! 
71 z 


mh 9007 
D 


ЛШ UKA 


IN THE FACE OF THAT CONCENTRATED FIRE, THE GERMAN ATTACK 
FALTERED THEN WENT TO THE GROUND, THOSE NOT HIT DIVING WILDLY 
FOR COVER. 


SSS om 


HALF A N 
COMPANY? HIMMEL! NOT 
WITH FIRE-POWER LIKE 
THAT. SOMETHING IS 
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NS 
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THEN FROM THE REAR, THE FORCE WHICH VIC HAD LEFT WELL HIDDEN IN THE DUNES, 
ADDED THEIR FORMIDABLE PRESENCE TO THE FIGHT, CATCHING THE GERMANS BY COMPLETE 
SURPRISE. LOFTY GRINNED WOLFISHLY AS HE PICKED OFF TARGET AFTER TARGET. 


TRAPPED 
'EM BETWEEN 
TWO FIRES. LOOK AT 
ἜΜ. DON'T KNOW 
WHAT HIT EM. 


A 


THEN BRUISER BALL ROSE LIKE A GIANT, THE AT THE SAME TIME THE DEFENDERS ON THE 
SUN GLINTING ON HIS FIXED BAYONET. RIDGE WENT INTO THE ATTACK, LED BY 


WE GO, LADS. 
COLO STEEL ISN'T 
SOMETHING OLD 


FRITZ LIKES. < A 
4 


HAVE THEM NOW. THEY'RE 
RUNNING ABOUT LIKE 
STARTLED ANTS. 


THE GERMANS PUT UP A HARD FIGHT, BUT CAUGHT BETWEEN TWO FORCES THEY STOOD 
NO CHANCE. AND AFTER THE FIGHT, MAJOR MASTERS FOUND HIMSELF REGARDING VIC 
WITH EVEN MORE RESPECT. 


ALL PART 
OF THE SERVICE. 
MUST SAY YOUR CHAPS 
PUT ON A GOOD 
SHOW TOO. 


BUT MASTERS KNEW THAT NOT ALL HIS MEN HAD DONE WELL-- DICK 
STRATTON IN PARTICULAR. 


I DON'T 
KNOW WHAT GOT 
INTO ME, SIR. 


FIRST-BATTLE 
NERVES, LIEUTENANT. 
HAPPENS TO US ALL. YOU 
í WILL BE ALL RIGHT bon 
LA THE NEXT TIME. N * 


КЕЛ ў SAEN ı Nil 
tS BUT SECRETLY MASTERS HAD HIS DOUBTS. HE HOPED HE WAS WRONG— 
em FOR THE SAKE OF BOTH DICK STRATTON AND HIS FATHER. 
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THE THREE OFFICERS WENT OFF TO CONFER AND DECIDE THE 
NEXT MOVE, THE SHAME-FACED STRATTON LISTENING IN SILENCE. 


: INT 
— шлшыстақ, 2 ` — 
=== м у; OUR CHAPS WILL 
2 25 HAVE PULLED BACK TO N 
THE NEXT LINE. WE MUST FIND THE 
BEST ROUTE AND AVOID THAT Д 


MAIN GERMAN FORCE. 


THAT WOULD 
BE BEST... 


BREWINIG FOR THEM. T 


AN URGENT SIGNAL HAD BROUGHT: BACK PART OF THE GERMAN 
MAIN FORCE AND NOW MORTARS WERE BEING QUICKLY SET UP. 


LA, 


SCHNELL! 
= Ў WE'LL CATCH 
THEM ON THE 
HOP THIS 


BETTER OR HEADS 
WILL ROLL... 


THE FIRST BOMB FROM THE MORTARS FELL SHORT OF THE 
BRITISH MAIN PARTY, BUT DICK STRATTON WAS KNOCKED 
COLD BY THE BLAST WHICH ALSO BOWLED OVER MASTERS 
AND VIC. 


d 


WHAT THE... 
«( MORE GERMANS MUST 
HAVE COME BACK. 


|, AND CAUGHT 
led OUR BOYS NAPPING, 


BLAST IT! CAUGHT. 

US RIGHT ON THE HOP. 
THE LADS HAVE HAD IT. THE 
SURVIVORS WILL BE PICKED 

UP BY THE JERRIES. £ 


STRATTON IS 
ALL RIGHT. JUST 
STUNNED. 


С 


us 
κ 


AS THE GERMAN ATTACK SWEPT OVER THE BRITISH FORCE ON THE 
PLAIN BELOW, THEY LOOKED ON HELPLESSLY. 


Ve 


5 TET 


THERE WAS NOTHING THEY COULD DO, THE SITUATION DID NOT LOOK GOOD. THERE 

EXCEPT ENSURE THEY STAYED FREE AND DID WAS BUT ONE CANTEEN OF WATER BETWEEN 

NOT SHARE THE FATE OF THEIR MEN. THE THREE OF THEM. AND. MASTERS WAS 
VERY THOUGHTFUL AS THEY RESTED WHEN 
NIGHT FELL— 


I PROMISED 
STRATTON I WOULD LOOK 
AFTER HIS SON. I THINK IT IS 

δ κακαὶ. ΤΗΕ TIME TO FULFILL 

REN THAT PROMISE... 


SEVERAL OF 
OUR CHAPS 
BEING LED 


WELL, ALL 
WE CAN DO IS 
HEAD WEST NOW, AND JUST 
HOPE WE RUN INTO 
OUR OWN LOT. 


AND AS THE OTHER TWO SLEPT, MASTERS QUIETLY LEFT. WHEN DAWN CAME, VIC WAS 


THE FIRST TO REALISE HE HAD GONE— 
а 


MASTERS! 2 
WHERE THE 
DEVIL HAS HE 
SLOPED OFF 
TO? 


AND WHEN HE SAW AND READ THE MESSAGE SCRAWLED IN THE SAND, VIC FELT NOTHING 
BUT ADMIRATION FOR A MAN HE ONCE HAD DISLIKED INTENSELY. 


" DECIDED TO TRY 
IT ALONE—GOOD LUCK. 
LOOK AFTER STRATTON." PHEW, 
IT TOOK COURAGE FOR 
A MAN TO DO THAT. 


BY HIS ACTION DICK STRATTON HAD CUT 
DOWN BOTH THEIR CHANCES OF SURVIVAL. 


VIC GRIMLY PLANNED THEIR NEXT MOVE, 
REALISING TOO LATE... 


YOU YOUNG FOOL! 
WE SHOULD HAVE 
RATIONED THAT—OUR 
LIVES DEPENDED 
UPON IT. 


BLAST! 
THE YOUNG 


THIRSTY, 1 


MNA JUST DIDN'T THINK. 
2 DON'TKEEP ῥ 
ON... 
~ ‘ 


AND EMPTIED THE CANTEEN. 


SILENCING HIS WHINING COMPANION WITH A SAVAGE LOOK, VIC 
MOVED ON, DECIDING TO TRAVEL BY DAY. HE KEPT HIS OPINIONS OF 
THEIR CHANCES TO HIMSELF. 


2 СОМЕ 
ON, STRATTON. 
{| WE'RE BOUND TO RUN 
` Ñ INTO SOME OF OUR 
CHAPS SOON. 


| HOPE. 
IF NOT, WE'VE - 
HAD IT. 


BUT THE TWO WERE IN LUCK. THE DESERT WAR AT THAT TIME 
WAS A FLUID ONE A BRITISH COUNTER-ATTACK THREW 
BACK THE GERMANS AND VIC SPOTTED A BRITISH TRUCK 

NEXT DAY— 


THOUGHT I'D 
| BE SO GLAD TO SEE 
^A A BATTERED OLD 
BUS LIKE THAT! 


MASTERS HAD BEEN LUCKY, TOO, AND HAD BEEN PICKED UP. HE WAS ALREADY AT 
BASE WITH SOME OF VIC'S VILLAINS WHO HAD ALSO GOT BACK —INCLUDING THE TERRIBLE 
TRIO OF BRUISER, LEFTY AND BILL BROOM. 


js Vi қ TO VIC FOR BRINGING DICK STRATTON BACK --MORE FOR THE SAKE 


Ў OF DICK'S FATHER THAN DICK HIMSELF. 


THERE WAS SOMETHING MASTERS V/ANTED 
TO SAY TO VIC. AT FIRST HE SEEMED ТО 
HAVE TROUBLE GETTING IT OUT. 
En 
LOOK HERE, 
VINCENT, I MUST 
. TALK TO YOU... 
Е OH, 
NO. NOT 
ANOTHER 
CLASH. NOW 
WHAT HAVE I 


LOT MIGHT 
BE A SHOWER, BUT 
THEY CAN FIGHT 
LIKE DEVILS. 
AND SO CAN 
YOUR BUNCH. SEEMS BULL 
OESN'T MAKE SOLDIERS. BUT IT 
DOESN'T STOP 'EM BEING 
ὃς. SOLDIERS EITHER. 
AP 
A FIRM HANDSHAKE AND A NEW FRIENDSHIP 
WAS ASSURED. 


BUT NOT EVERYBODY HAD LEARNED FROM THEIR MISTAKES. OUT OF 
DANGER, DICK STRATTON RECOVERED ALL HIS OLD SWAGGER, GIVING 
THE MEN A HARD TIME. 


NEXT TIME, 1 
WANT A SALUTE. JUST 
BECAUSE WE ARE OUT OF THE 
UNE IT 1S NO EXCUSE 
FOR SLACKING. 


STREWTH! 
HE'S WORSE THAN 
|. THAT MAJOR. 


AND WHEN STRATTON TRIED TO CAUSE TROUBLE, HE FOUND THE MAJOR'S 
VIEW WAS NOW VERY DIFFERENT SINCE THE BATTLE ON THE RIDGE. 


I MUST REPORT 
THAT SEVERAL OF 
VINCENT'S CHAPS HAVE 
GIVEN ME CHEEK, 
SIR. 


IF IT HADN'T 
J BEEN FOR THESE 
| CHAPS WE WOULDN'T BE HERE 
LIEUTENANT. JUST LEAVE 
THEM IN PEACE, EH? 


TO HAVE HIS 
NERVE BACK. JUST 
HOPE HE KEEPS 
ΙΤ. 


BUT THE FIGHTING IN THE SECTOR WAS NOT YET OVER. THE GERMANS WERE SMARTING AT 
HAVING BEEN THROWN BACK, AND WERE EAGER TO COME TO GRIPS WITH THE ENEMY 
AGAIN. A MASSED TANK ARMY LED THE ASSAULT— 


FORWARDS! 
THIS TIME THERE 
WILL BE NO 

RETREAT! 


ҮҮ ЭШ 
А 


ÉZ pats = 


THE SURVIVORS OF THE UNITS LED BY AASTERS AND VIC WERE BANDED 

TOGETHER WITH SOME REPLACEAENTS AND GIVEN THE TASK OF 

GUARDING THE BRITISH LEFT FLANK. THE TWO OFFICERS CONFERRED 

GRIMLY AS THEY MOVED INTO POSITION. 
\ — 


THEIR INFANTRY 
WILL FOLLOW UP THE 
ARMOUR, THAT'S WHEN 
WE'LL HAVE TO 
MOVE IN. 


ард 


YES, VINCENT. 
AND WE MUST DO 
A GOOD JOB. 
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AND WHEN THE TIME FOR ACTION CAME, DICK STRATTON 
AGAIN FELT THE OLD TERROR RETURN WITH THE FIRST 
SIGN OF THE ENEMY. GONE WAS HIS ARROGANT BLUSTER 
COMPLETELY. 


Ү  GOOD,ICANT 


GO THROUGH WITH IT. SESS 
UMA NOT CUT OUT TO 
BE A SOLDIER. 


BUT IN HIS PANIC HE HAD RUN IN AMONG 
THE ENEMY. HE DID NOT GET FAR BEFORE 
A BULLET FOUND HIS BACK. 


STRATTON WAS JUST NOT UP TO FACING 
THE ENEMY AGAIN. WITH A WAIL OF TERROR, 
HE FLED. 


1 MUST 
GET CLEAR. I... 
ARGHHHH! 


I'M NOT STOPPING 
HERE TO BE KILLED. 
I DON'T CARE ABOUT THE 
REGIMENT OR WHAT 
PEOPLE THINK. - 
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BUT ALL THE OTHERS STOOD FIRM, LASHING THE ADVANCING 
GERMANS WITH COOL ACCURATE FIRE, INSPIRED BY MASTERS 
AND VIC WHO NEVER FLINCHED. 


THEY'RE 
BREAKING. OUR LADS 
HAVE DONE IT. 


Жуу 
-υ 
$ d 
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THEY HAVE 
DONE THE REGIMENT 
PROUD TODAY! 


” КСА 


AND RIGHT IN THE THICK OF IT WITH THE TWO OFFICERS 
WERE BRUISER, LEFTY AND BILL, HEROES TO A MAN. 


+ 


THEY WERE THERE TOO WITH VIC WHEN MASTERS WENT IN SEARCH OF STRATTON'S BODY 
AFTER THE GERMANS WERE BEATEN BACK. 


` 


WHAT THE 
HECK IS THE 


` 


(4: AND VIC'S GUESS WAS RIGHT. MASTERS WAS MOVING THE 
Ue BODY TO MAKE IT SEEM THAT DICK STRATTON HAD DIED 
N fify AT HIS POST, DOING HIS DUTY. 


64 
IT WAS TO PROTECT THE STRATTON NAME AND THE МАМЕ OF THE REGIMENT THAT THE 
COWARD WAS BURIED AMONG THE OTHERS е FELL THAT DAY. AND MASTERS MADE HIS 
VIEW EVEN CLEARER— УХУ "οδόν S 

Шы а 


НЕ WILL 
Z GO DOWN IN THE Ny MI] 
“Í RECORD AS FIGHTING ЯРД 
AND DYING LIKE Ж уў 

A TRUE SOLDIER. ДА 


| жауа 
E (Δ 
SÀ CA dy 


VIC MADE IT PLAIN HE WAS IN FULL AGREEMENT. AND ALL THE 
OTHERS, REGARDLESS OF THEIR PRIVATE THOUGHTS, WOULD 
NEVER BREATHE A HINT OF THE TRUTH. 


OF COURSE. 
HE DIED LIKE 
A HERO, SIR. 


жг 
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IT WAS ALL IN THE PAST NOW, ALL TO BE FORGOTTEN. WHAT 
WAS IMPORTANT WAS THE WINNING OF THE WAR, AND THAT 
WAS SOMETHING MASTERS AND VIC COULD COMPLETELY 
AGREE ON. AND THEY KNEW THEY COULD DO IT WITH THE 
MEN OF THEIR PROUD REGIMENT WHICH NOW HAD ANOTHER 
TALE OF GLORY TO TELL—THAT OF VINCENT'S VILLAINS... 
er сатар ыла ^ nu, Ц 
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Кеер a look-out for these four latest action-packed books. They're on sale in three 
weeks:— 


" MIGHTY MIKE ” “ THE GAMBLER ” 
" TAKE HIM ALIVE!” “ WHO KILLED COOPER? " 


four books 


ue are onsale 


David McCreery 


Stars of Sotcer— 


VILLAINS 


How do you go about shaping 
a bunch of thugs and layabouts 
into a slick fighting team? That 
was the problem facing Captain 
Vic Vincent. 

Three men in particular 
were the trouble-makers. If he 
sorted them out, the others 
would be OK. Well, Vic was the 
sort of bloke who always had a 
trick or two up his sleeve! 


_ 
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